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"Mabsut?"
"La."
"Laish?"

"Because I'm tired/'

" We must go a long way farther if we want to visit
Sheikh Selman."

" Muck Sheikh Selman for a start," I said in English.
"What's that?"

" I said don't let's hurry.   If we take four days to
reach Mudawwara who cares ? "
" Khalaf Effendi said three days."
I supposed it was, therefore, a point of honour with
him to finish the journey in three days.

Presently he said,  "Ana mush mabsut.    I'm not
happy."
"Why?"

"Because you're  tired," he said,  and smiled so
sweetly I forgave him and smiled back.   He burst into
song again.   Suddenly he stopped singing.
" Do you come from Lindin ? "
" Yes, I come from London."
"Do you possess many girls in Lindin? "
"No."

'' Are you married to any girls in Lindin ? ''
"No."

" Ali, my brother, has a little girl.   You should marry
her when we go to stay there.   She's very little and ever
so nice."
"Good."

"Perhaps you will find a girl in a bedu tent to-
night."

" How old is your wife, Sudan ? "

"Sixteen."

" How long have you been married ? "